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ADVERTISE MENT. 


HIL E the author of the following Piece 
preſents it to the Public, he is very far from 
wiſhing to raiſe the idea of competitorſhip with the 
Writer on the ſame ſubjeft, who lately obtained Mr. 
SraTON's annual premium at Cambridge :----yet he 
thought, that in a field ſo extenſive as the Public, two 
ſhrubs of the ſame ſort might find room to flouriſh 
without any injury to each other ; and that tho' the 
current of applauſe might flow moſt in favour of the 


one, and moſt promote its vegetation, yet that a few 


refreſhing ſtreams might well enough be ſpared to 
prevent the withering of the other. If however he 
has fondly deceived himſelf in ſuch an expectation, 
and his meaſures are entitled to no ſhare of approba- 
tion, yet ſbould they prove the means of obtaining even 
a momentary interval of eaſe for one ſuffering fellow- 
creature, he ſhall eftecem himſelf ſufficiently repaid 
for whatever pains they may have coft him, and will 
chearſully ſubmit” to whatever chaſliſements criticiſm 
may judoe proper to inſlict upon bim. 
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POETICAL ESSAY. 


N' more, ye murm'rers! rail on life no more 
As void of real "IP no more complain 
That its beſt ſcenes ſo little bliſs beſtow, 

And c'en that little leaves a pang behind! 

What tho' the mind in vain amidft the roar 

Of midnight revelry, when Laughter loud, 

And wanton Jeſt, and ſoul- ſeducing Song, 


Hold their mad orgies o'er the mantling bowl, 
Looks round for happineſs? What tho' ſhe turns 


Diſguſted from the retroſpect, which gives 
But deeds of vice, and folly to the view ? 
B 


Yet 
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Vet there are deeds, which cen in doing charm, _ 
And done, nc'er fail to ſatisfy the ſoul. 


Say! can it be from infancy ye've lived 
To manhood, and not know what deeds the muſe 
Alludes to? And not know to dry the tear 
That dims Affliction's eye, to ſmooth the paths 
Of tottering Age, and from Deſpair to ſave 
The Matron, anxious o'er her babe that hangs 
Watching when Famine from the world ſhall ſnatch. 
The laſt dear ſolace of her widow'd days,. 
Are actions ever o'er the ſoul that ſhed 
Subſtantial pleaſure, permanent, and pure ? 


Nor be it ſaid that ere, from founts like theſe, 
Man can imbibe ſuch bliſs, the mind muſt firſt 
Be faſhion'd for the draught ; by formal rules, 


And maxims quaint be taught, « how well it ſuits 
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Man's nature, ſtill to ſympathize with Man.“ 
Not ſo! the prime affections of the heart, 
Humanity! are thine — Man e'en as man 
Inclines to pity, and in pitying finds 

No pleaſureleſs employment; but does ftrength, 
ves e afford him power to caſe 
The anguiſh he obſerves? If he but Kill 

Retains his genuine feelings, unexpell'd 
By tyrant paſſions, hence ſhall he derive 


A tranſport, ſuch as Science never taught. 


But tho' from Nature, not from Science, Man 
Received the ſeeds of ſenſibility, 
Yet to the laſt, with many a kindred cauſe 
Conſpiring, owes he, that in modern days, 
So full their growth is, and their ſruit ſo fair; 
For oh ! ungenial to the tender plants 
Hath many a period proved, and now they've ſeem d 
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As wither'd to the root, now kindlier times 
Again have cheer'd them, and revived again. 


Tun back the annals of the world, and read 
The fate of CuarxiTY— Indulge the muſe 


Beneath one comprehenſive term to graſp 


Each generous movement of the human heart! 
Turn back the annals of the world, and read 
The fate of CHART y from earlieſt time—. 
So ſhall ye ſee, how ſoon to bleſs mankind 


The heavenly birth came down, and ſo perceive 


Tho' oft enveloped in the darkling clouds 
Of ignorance, and oft, perverſion ſtrange l 


Wreſted to favour many a black deſign, 
She ne'er hath been extinct, but ill diffuſed 
A feeble glimmering thro! the thickeſt gloom. 


New from the hand of Nature, Man awhile 
Ranged the wide world at random : whereſoc'er 


7 Night 


A POETICAL ESS AT. 


Night took the wanderer, or in ſheltering. grove, 
Green mead, or blaſted deſert, careleſs down. 

He ſunk to ſudden reſt ; and, ere the lark 

Began her gratulations to the morn, 

Sprung up refreſh'd, and caroll'd on his way, 
The bough which waved above his head ſupplied 
The only cates he needed, and the brook 

Which murmur'd at his feet the only wine 

His ſimple taſte deſired. Not then on carth | 
Was known the name of Poverty, nor then 

Had Indolence and Luxury led in 

Pale Sickneſs, and her defolating train, 

To all alike were Nature's ſtores thrown 1 

And all alike were rich; while, as they uſed 
Thoſe ſtores with temperance, none bewail'd their uſe. 
Ere yet Diſeaſe, or Poverty were born, 


Where CrariTy ! were then thy virtues ſhewn ? 


Quickly, 
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Quickly, alas I the pleaſing ſeene was paſt; 

Man was not made for ſolitude, and ſoon 

gocieties were form'd — the village roſe 

Faſt by ſome tempting ſpring ; and if the ſwain 

Forth to the deſert led his flocks by day, 

He led them back at eve; beſide his hut 

Pitch'd on ſome ſpot to'fix the watled pen, 

Told die his ſtock, and join'd his fellow- ſwains. 

In time the ſpot, which firſt by chance he choſe, 
Became his property, and as his herds . 
Increaſed, or leſſen d, was he rich, or poor. 

Not to each frame hath Heaven with equal hand 
Ordain'd the gifts of ſtrength, nor are all minds 
TinQured alike with induſtry — the weak, 
And idle, to the more alert, and ſtrong, 
Gave up their natural rights, and in return 
Support received, and ſafety ; for when Farth 
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Became more fully peopled, ſhe no more 

Spontaneous fed them; all were forced to earn 

Their food by labour, ſave the vagrant crew, 

Who liv'd on pillage, and their neighbours ſpoil, 
Thus then the rich grew richer by degrees, 

And poorer ſtill the poor, till oft twas ſeen 

That he, who needed favour from the ſtrong, 

| Had not wherewith to purchaſe — then at length 

Compaſſion found an ample theatre 

To act her part upon — then CuARIr y, 

In all her genuine unaffected charms, 

Appear'd, and unſolicited aſſumed 

Her gentle office = then on ev ry way 

Were found, who readily their only cake, 

Their only cruiſe of oil brought forth to feed 

The famifh'd Traveller; and every ther 

Flew wide to take the houſeleſs Stranger in. 


Thus 
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Thus for a ſeaſon; 'to/afſuage the pins 
Of Miſery, and furniſh out the needs | 
Of Indigence, was thought the ſole beſt uſſe 
Of Pow'r and Affluence — happy had mankind 
So thought, ſo ated ſtill ! but ah to Wealth 
Succeeded Av' rice, and to Pow'r Pride: 
Nor, to compleat the catalogue of crimes, den oils 


Fail'd Luxury to follow cloſe behinl dd 
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Now began Diſcord oer the world to ware 


Her banners; quarrel ſoon on quarrel roſe, 

And ſtrife on ſtrife; with Brother Brother waged 
Unnatural war, and with W the Son— 

For what? Alone o'er ſome devoted race 

To tyrannize at will, to grind the weak, | 

And act unlimited each darling fin. 


Then, but that ever and anon ſome act 


— 
* * 
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Of pity was diſplay d, ſome Infant (thrown 

To periſh on the wild) ſrom fate reprieved, 
And nurſed, and foſter'd at à ſtranger's breaſt ; 
Some Sailor (ſhipwreck d on a barb'rous ſtrand) 
Received, and cheriſh'd, true had it been ſaid, 
That CuARIT v, her angel-plumes diſpread, 
Tired of the world, had fought her native ſkies. 


But wherefore would the Muſe, thro' diſtant times 


Purſue the courſe of Cuanry ? and why 
| Aſpire to ſing o'er what auſpicious ſoil 
She roll'd her fulleſt flood, or ebbing where 
She crept the ſcantieſt rill? enough, I ween, 
For Thee, if haply in no tuneleſs ſtrains, 


Thro' thine own ALB10N Thou canſt trace her way. 


From the firſt inroads of invaſive crimes, 
Pride, avarice, and lux'ry, if thy wall 
C 


9 


1 en ARI T x: 


Of circling ſurges, and thy fite unknown _ 

To all the outer world, ' preſerved thee ſafe 

My country | Thou, een Thou at length partook 
The fell contagion ;' o'er thy fields at length = 
Stalk'd forth Oppreflion — ſtern on many a ſteep, 
Terrific to the vale, the Bulwark roſe, 

Some chieftain's reſidence —to him alike 

The ſoil around, the ſhepherd, and the ſheep 
Belong'd ; he, only he was rich, and all 

The reſt his vaſſals, who to him look'd up 


For daily ſuſtenance, nor look'd in vain $ 


His board was ſpread for All, and thoſe who feorn'd, 


And thoſe who could not labour, ever here 
Found eaſy acceſs, and a plenteous meal — 
Yet All were ſlaves, and CHArITY was made 
- The ſpecious pretext to confirm them ſo— 
Alive to wrongs, and eager to revenge, 

Nor ſeldom the aggreſſor, to the field 
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Flow'd, in fad ſtreams, the price of favours paſt. 


Nor, CHARIT y 1 this the ſole abuſe 
Thou' ſuffered" in at ihe —a:Gagymrd bares 
But not the leſs incroaching ; Men who knew 
Compaſſion's empire o'er the human heart, 
And knew as well to weave the plaintive tale 
Of want, came a hither — Scarce, of old, 
From Scandinavis's hives in thicker ſwarms, 
Or more deſtructive to the ſouthern world, 


Ruſh'd the rude Goth, and Vandal; from the ſouth, 


Than burſt on Britain's iſle the monkiſh throng 
The fruits of honeſt toil, the honey cull'd | 
By 1280 induſtry from every flow 'r, 
"Twas theirs to cat, a for, unearn d 
For who with comfort could partake his meal 
While Sanctity ſtood ſhivering at his gate? 

C 2 
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Or, for the living, who would hoard up wealth, 
Which, well applied, might for the dead procure -' 


Releaſe from torment, and acceſs to bliſs? 


Nor blame the eaſy dupes; not then, as now., 
Had Science ſhone diffuſive o'er the land; 
Not then, as now, had commerce led the ſons 
Of Albion o'er remoteſt ſeas to ſail, 
And ev'ry art tranſplant from ev'ry clime : 
Nor had as yet, of ſciences: alike 
And arts the fountain, Liberty appear'd: 


Bleſs we the hour! Ye Britons yet unborn- 
Repeat the blefling! when with ſtubborn pride, 
And virtuous ſternneſs, from their tyrant king, 
(Tyrant at once and coward) on the banks 
Of Thames, the congregated Barons claim'd, 


And wrung that Charter which confirms us free— 


3 


A 


Nor 


Nor bleſs we leſs the policy which plann d 
That Edict, which to alienate their fees: . 
Empower'd the wealthy Nobles ; England elſe, 
Reſcued from fingle tyranny, had ll. 

Wept the worſe rigours, of a tyrant. band. 


But lo! an era brighter e' en than thieſs 
Breaks on the view; lo I. with. diſdain inflamed. | 
By oppoſition,, and unſated luſt, 

Een ill may be the vehicle of good): | 

Where HENRx burſts the faſcinating ſpell - 

Of papal thraldom — Now from Rome no more 
Flock the red Nuntio's hither, full empow'r'd. 

To ope Heav'n's gates, or cloſe them on mankind, 
As gold incites them, or caprice inſpires. . 


Soon the glad ſoil conſeſs d the genial ra 
Of riſing Liberty; ſoon every Art, 
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And every Virtue, eurb'd} alas! ſo long 


Leſs ſickly branches: Science by degrees 
a Revived, and ſhaking from her cumber'd wing 
5 . Each ider 8 enfeebling; boldly ſbar d 
To heights, in Britain, all unknown till then. 


Man felt each mild affection of the fout' 
Expand itſelf within; felt that the child 
Of penury and pain had other claims on 
On Affluence for aid, than what the Laws 
Authoritative gave him Science then, 
Not her the Goddeſs of abſtracted mien, 

Trading on earth, yet traverſing the ſkies, 
Auſtere, and ruminative (on the banks 

Of Cam, who oft at noon of night was wont, 4 
With looſen'd zone, and forehead leſs ſevere, 


'By the keen breath of Fyran A my, put forth ie A 


enen 
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From Superſtition ſeaped, and tyrant ſway, 
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To meet her votariſt Nw rox, and unfold 
Nature's moſt ſecret workings to his view); 

But her of gentler aſpect, mongſt the palms 

Of Athens erſt, unſeen of eyes profane, 
Who talk'd with SocRaTEs, and tuned his lay. 
To tenderneſs, and mild morality —- 

She 'twas, what time the human heart was poized: 
Twixt Avarice, and Pity, wavering ſtill, 

And Qlill irreſolute, that to the lat. 
Inclined the doubting ſcale, in whiſpers bland 
Urging, how vile, how far below the cares 
Of Man is gold, but as it brings him pow's | 
To ſooth the ſufferings af Fellow - man. 


Hence in due order every ſcheme was framed, 
So * now that flouriſh thro' the land, 
To leſſen mortal ill, to blunt the edge 
Of agony, and medicate the mind 
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Deep with affliction wounded . Hence we date wrt tri oT 
That now the unfriended Orphan, and the Fruit | 
.Of lawleſs Love, forbade'alike to feel! 
The tender cradling of a mother d alm 233 
Find each a ſafe aſylum — hence the Fair, N iw b ils as 
By oaths of endleſs truth allured to truſſtet 
Her virgin innocence with'faithlefs mmm 
Hath where to wail her error, ſcreen'd from all 


. 


The cruel ſcorns of Prudery, ſecure” wr Ut bn 
From Poverty, which oft conſtrains to crimes 
Deteſted, and the Tempter's ſiren- ſong 
Hence too the Veteran, whether ſea or land | 
Admiring witneſs'd to his valorous deeds, 

Obtains a calm retreat, beyond the din 


Of wars alarms, where, free from every care, 


He counts his ſcars, and dies at laſt in peace. 


But not the public ſpectacle of woe, © © nog 
The toud lament of miſery, that ſtrikes 
Strong 
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Strong on the paſſing ear, the guſhing tide - 
Of grief grown furious by reſtraint, and wild 
As looſen'd cataracts, alone demand, 

Alone deſerve compaſſion — Oh! there are 
Who ſigh unheard, unſeen who drop the tear 
Of anguiſh, fore by every ill oppreſs'd 

That fleſh is heir to, Famine, Cold, Diſeaſe, 
And Infamy, that dagger to the heart, 
Deadlier than all the reſt, Who yet deny 
Their tongue to tell the ſorrows of their ſoul— 
Such, when the fad: return. of night hefciends 
Their purpoſe, cautious as the timid hare 
Quits the cloſs broke, uncigtiold of makind; 
To crop the ſpringing clover, crawl abroad 
To ſeek their ſcantier ſupper in the field. 


Ves! oft is he, on whom all earth was wont 
To ſmile conſenting ere his wiſh was form'd ; 
D 
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For whom the ruſtic broke, ating of dawn, 

His reſt, to guide the plowſhare thro the glebe, 

Or ck the numerous herd ; for whom thy fons 

Talia | Queen of elegant deſign, 

Bade the bold canvaſs breathe, and Phidian forms * 
Start from the ſhapeleſs ſtone ; ventrous for whom 

The Samoied, o'er immeaſurable waſtes 

Of ſnow, was wont to trace the furry. tribes, 

Ermin, and fable ; and from Manar's rocks 

Headlong to plunge the Indian, far below r 

The roaring waters, from its native bed | | 6 
To pluck the lurking pearl, tho' monſters more 

Tremendous kept it, than that dragon feign'd 

To watch the Heſperian orchard — Oft is he, 

Severe reverſe ! reft, in a moment reft 


Of all, and turn'd for pity, and ſupport, 


In age perchance, to ſupplicate the world. 
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To ſupplicate ? alas ! not all can ſtoop, 
Nor deem too hard of ſuch, to ſupplicate 
A heedleſs world for what it owes their worth ; 
But, like the blaſted oak, till bear their heads 
Aloft, unyielding to the ſtorms of fate, 
Or yielding, to ſome ſolitary ſhade 


Steal, with the firikked Wind d Müde thei? tears: 


For ſuch, albeit unuſed in ſuppliant ſort 
To ſeek the ſhrine of Greatneſs, or in phraſe 
Submiſs at once, and courtly, to implore 
The Powerful, from their elevated heights ' 
Bending, to raiſe me from this lowly vale 
Of life to eminence — for ſuch myſelf, 
Much as I ſcorn the ſupereilious brow, 
And ſidelong glance contemptuous, oft aſſumed 
By Fortune's minions, myſelf would ſeek. 
The reſidence of wealth, ſubmit to bear 
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The rude artillery of frowns, and oaths, 
Nor ceaſe to wreſtle, till they deign to bleſs. 

But why await entreaty? Ve ordain'd 
The ſtewards of the poor! to whom is giv'n 
The means of bleſſing, fly unaſk'd to bleſs ! 
Unaſk'd go forth [ go penetrate PR ſhade 
That wraps the modeſt mourner from the world ! 
Pierce the dank dungeon's horrors, and unbind 
The cruel chain that galls the Debtor's ſoul— | 
Sce | toſt from wave to wave, the ſport of winds, 
Pale, ſtruggling, tine. cloſer to his plank | 
Clings yon poor Mariner — there, there he ſunk ! 5 
He mounts again ! kind heaven, he gains the ſhore | 
Ye powerful ſave him ! Saw ye not aloof 
The gloomy-grinning plunderers mark their prey | 
Down from yon rocky heights, with felon haſte, 
They come— O! quickly to ſome ſafer ſpot | 
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Bear ye the wretch, whom ſeas, and ſtorms have ſpared, 


From men more mercileſs than ſeas and ſtorms. 


Thus to employ the pow'rs by Heaven beſtow'd, 
Thus to explore the hidden paths of Woe, 
And reſcue from the hovering Vulture's fangs 
The weak, the wounded — tell me, ye who've tried 
Theſe walks, and thoſe of Pleaſure, which purſued 
Conduct the mind to moſt unmingled bliſs ! 
; Tell me, if ever in the giddy round 
Of gaiety, ye find one ſcene that ſtamps 
Such ſatisfaction on the ſoul as that 
By deeds of mild humanity diffuſed ! 
And tell me, truly tell me, if ſuch deeds 
Doing, or done, did ever fail to charm ! 


FINIS. 


